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As we went ashore, the bombard-
ment began, snd we were not only
under fire of spit, if you could call it
that, but also of rocks and bottles and
sticks and most anything that could
be thrown.

All this time, “lest you forget,” we
had no sheoes, and no clothing—only
what had once been our underwear,
It 1s all right to be a Coney Island
snowbird and pose around in your
bathing sult in the drifts, because you
are in good condition, and last but not
least, because you do not have to do
it. Figure out the other side of it
for vourself,

They marched us into a field where
there was nothing much but guns and
ammunition and snow, and set us up
in something lke skirmish formation.
We stood there for some time, and
then we saw a lot of Huns with the
new long rifles coming toward us,
yelling just as they did In battle, and
we thought sure we were being used
for practice targets, It is a good
thing they halted and stopped yelling
whent they did, or we would have
started for them to fight it out, for
we were not the kind that likes to be
butchered with hands in the alr, and
we would have been giad for a chance
to get a few of them bhefore they got
us. But they did halt, and then sur-
rounded us, and drilled us away
through swomps and woods and shal-
low water or slugh. The women fol-
lowed, 100, and there were plenty of
bricks and spit left. Women as well
a8 men are the same the world over,
they say., I wonder? You cnn just
picture the women of, say, Rockland,
Me, following a erowd of German
prigoners that way, cun’t you? Not!
But of course the women of Rockland
ure pretty erude—no kultur at all—
and Gott never commissioned Presi-
dent Wilson to take the lid off the
strafe pot for him.

They drilled us along the docks, and
it looked as though the whole German
navy was Ued up at Swinemunde,
We saw many of the ships we had
heard about, among them being the
famous Vulean, the mother-ship for
submarines. There were many sail-
ors loafing along the docks, and they
gave the women a hand with their
days’ work. They were no better with
a brick, but they had more ammunition
when it came to spitting. One of them
tripped a young boy by the name of
Kelly, and as you would never doubt,
Kellly pleked up a rock and crashed
the sallor with it. He was then bay-
oneted twice in the left leg. We be-
gon singing then, our popular favorite,
“Pack up your troubles,” ete, and

when they heard us, how the swine
stared !

Then they drilled us past the Ger-
man soldiers’ quurters, The men were

nt rifle practice, and I guess all of us
thought how handy we would be as
targets. But when we got near them,
they qnit practiclng and  crowded
eround us yelling: “"Raus! Zuruck!”
Finally we got to the top of the
Lill, apd were halted near the bar-
rucks while an oflicer read the mar-
tial law of Geroany to us. At lenst
we thought maybe that was it
Finally they let ps into the bar-
rocks, amd the first thing we saw was
a great pile of hay, Thut looked good
to us, and we made a rosh and dived
into it. But the Huns told us to take
the hay and throw it in the middle of
the rond. They hnd to use force he-
fore'we would do it. Finally we guve
in, however, and started to earry It

out., Some of the young boys were
crying, and I do not blame them
much,

But ope of the boys tried to hide
some of the hay bohind a box and was
caught dolng it, and two sentries
clouted him from one end of the bar-
rincks to the ather. His nose was
broken and his face mashed to a jelly.
But there was nothing we could do,
so we just wandered up and down the
barracks, about as we did between
decks on the Moewe, trylog to keep
WArm.

While this marathon was on we
heard a whistle blown very loudly,
and when we looked out we saw a
wagon piled up with old tin eans.
Then we were told to form single file,
walk out to the wagon and each get a
ean for himself, Each man bad to
take the first can he laid his hands
on, and many of us got rusty oneg with
boles in them. So that about half an
hour later, when we received barley
coffee, and all we had to drink it from
was the cans, lots of the men had to
drink thelrsalmost In one gulp or lose
half of it.

The barracks were very dirty and
amelled horribly, and the men were
still not even half clothed. We all
fooked filthy and smelled that way,
and where the coal dust bad rubbed
off, we were very pale, And all of us

_ were starved looking.

About eleven o'¢lock that morning
ihe whistle blew again, and we cume
out and were given sn  aluminum
spoon and a dlsh apiece., Then we
cheered up and saw corned beef and
enbbage for ourselves. An hour later

they drilled us through the snow to
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ed: “Nichts zu essen.” But we did
not know what that meant, so we just
hung around there and waited, Then
they started shouting, “Zuruck! Zu-
ruck!” and drove us back to the bar-
racks,

Later we heard the words *“nichts
zu essen!” so often that we thought
probably they meant “no eats” We
had our reasons for thinking so, too.
Those words, and “zuruck” and
“‘raus,” were practically all we did
hear, except, of course, various kinds
of schwelnhunde,

It wos awful to see the men when
we got back to the barracks, Some of
the hoys from the Georgle, not much
over twelve years old, were almost
crazy, but even the older men were
crying, many of them. It wos nothing
but torture all the time. They opened
all the windows and doors in the bar-
racks, and then we could not heat the
room with our bodles, When we start-
ed to move around, to keep warm, they
fired a few shots at us. 1 do not
know whether they hit anyone or not;
we had got so that we did not pay any
attention to things llke that, But it
stopped us, and we had to stand still,
The Huns thought we would take the
rifles from the sentrles and use them,
too.

I never saw a yellower bunch of
people In my life. I do not meun peo-
ple. I wish I could publith what I
really ‘mean.

We had stoves In the barracks, but
no eoal or wood to burn., There were
many boxes ]ﬂlml up there, but they
belonged to the Germans, We would
have burned them If we could, but
the Germans made us carry them
across the road. They welghed about
150 pounds aplece, and we were 50
wenk that 1t was all two men could do
to budge them, And we had to carry
them ; they would not let us roll them,
We were so cold and bungry that even
that exercige did not warm us.

About 2:30 the whistle blew again,
and the Huns picked out a few men
and took them down the road. We
could not figure out why, but they
came back about three o'clock, all of
them with bread in their arms. They
were chewing away on it when they
had & chance. Whenever the sentries
were not looking they would bite at it
like a fish golng after a worm. Each
man carrfed five loaves.

When they got In the barracks the
sentries made them put the bread
down on the floor, and then, with
thelr bayonets, the sentries cut each
loaf once down the center lengthwise
and four times across, which meant
ten men to a loaf about the size of an

They Tied Me, Face to the Fence,

ordinary fen-cent loaf in this country
now. They gave each of us a plece
a little larger than a safety-match
box.

The brend was hard and dark, and
I really think they made it from trees.
It had just exactly the same smell
that the dirt around trees has,

We filed past the sentries single file
to get our ration of this mud, and
there wans no chance of gelting in line
twice, for we had to keep on fillng
untll we were out In the road, and
stand there in the snow to eat it. We
could not go back In the barracks un-
til every man hod been served.

Our meals were like this: A can of
barley coffee in the morning; cabbage
soup, so called, at noon; a tenth of a
loaf of bread at 8 p. va. That wes
our menu day in and day out, the
kalser's birthday, Lincoln’s, May day,
or any other time,

This enbbage soup was a great idea.
We called it shadow soup, because the
boys elaimed they made it by hanging
n cabbage over a barrel of water and
letting the shadow {all on the water,
We pretended, too, that if you found
any cabbage in it, you could take your
iish back for a second helping. But
I never saw anybody get more than
one dishful. All it was, was just
spolled water,

We tried to go fo sleep that night,
but theére were so0 many sentries

around us—and those of us who were

not sick were wounded—that I
think a man of us really slept,
a while I asked a aentry if 1 ¢
outside for a minute, but for son
son he would not let me. I had |
ferent ideas about it, so I
around near the door, and w
turned his back out I went and
the corner of the barracks. T

But one of the sentries there saw
me and blew his whistle, and a
of eight came up from somewhere
grabbed me, I tried to explain, b!
was no use, because every time I'
a word it meant another swat
the ear, so finally I gave it up,

Then they drilled me across
road to the officers’ quarters,
were three officers there, and eaﬂ of
them asked me questions about tl.l
kinds of things, but never once
tioned my running out of the bar-
racks, Then they gave the sentrles
some commands, and four of the gen-
tries took me out and over to the
barbed wire fence. There they ted
me, face to the fence, arms over my
head, and hands and feet lashed ‘to
the wire, and with a rope around my
walst, too, I thought, then, that'my
hunch had come true, and that I
would be crucified, llke Murray &nd
Brown.

They posted a sentry there in adai-
tion to the regular guards, and every
time he walled past me he would Klek

me or gpit on me, or do both, i

One time he kicked me so hard
that a prong of the barbed wire
gushed me over the left eye—the only
one I can see with—and when _;ftlw
blood ran into my eye it blinded me,
I thought both eyes were gone ;ﬂen.
and I hoped they would shoot med It
seemed to me that I had got my share
by this time without leging the other
eye, and If It was gone, I wanted to
go too,

I could not put up my hand to fecl
where the prong had jabbed me, and
it kept on bleeding and smarting. I
had on practically no clothing, you re-
member, The wounds in my thlﬂ had
opened, and it was Dbitter colq and
windy., So you can picture to your-
self how gay and carefree 1

When I had been there for
ond a haif they untied me 1
wire, and. I Jkeeled-over on. -
They kicked me until I had to stand
up, but T fell down agaln, and all the
kicking in Germany could not have|
brought me to my feet. I was just all
in. 8o they blew thelr whistles and
the sentries in the barracks awakened
two of the boys, who came and carried
me in.

All the time the sentries were yell=
ing, “Gott strafe England!” and
“schwelnhund !" until you would have
thought they were in a battle. What
thelr idea was I do not know.

The boys had a little water in a
can, and one of them tore off part of
the sleeve of his undershirt- 8o they
washed the gash and banMaged I
Belleve me, I wag glad when I could
see ngnin. I was so tired and worn
out that I went to sleep at once, and
dld not wake up until they were giv-
ing us our barley coffee next morn-
ing.

'-‘;n“ '

CHAPTER XIX.
German Pricon Camps,

A few days after I had been loshed
to the barbed wire fence some of the
German officera came to the barracks,
and one of them who spoke very rood
English sald: “All of the neutrals who
were on unarmed ships step ouk”
Only a few stepped out,

Then he called for all the neutralg,
nnd the Danes, Swedes, Norwegians,
Bragllinns and Spanlards stepped ont.
But when I dld, he sald, “No, mot
Americans. Americans are not nen-
tral. America supplles our enemles
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glx men to each car. The windows in
the cars were all smashed, and every-
thing about the cars was dirty.

Finally the train stopped at a town
named Alt-Damm, and there was a
mob of women and children around,
as usunl, ready for us with bricks and
spit. They stoned us through the car
windows, and laughed and jeered at
ug, but by this time we were so used
to it that we did not mind much, Only,
every now and then some fellow
would get all he could stand, and
elther talk ®ack or make a pass at
gomebody. Then he would get his—
elther a bayonet through the arm or
leg, or a crash on the head with a gun
butt.

After an eighteen hour rcide, withe
out food or drink, we arrived at Neu-
strelitz. It was ralnlng as we pulled
in, As we went vp the grade to the
town we could see Hghts about a mile
awny, and we figured that that was
the camp. The rain stopped and we
remalned in the ears for some time.
Then, after a while, we knew our new
guards were coming; long before we
could see them, we conld hear the
ricket they mude. Somehow a Gere
man cannot do anything shipshape
and neatly, but always has to have a
lot of noise, and running around, and
general confusion, Four-footed swine
arg more orderly ia their habits than
the Huns,

When they came up, we wera rousts
ed from the cars and drilled up the
road to the camp, When we got near
the Geérman barracks we were halted
and connted agnin, and made to stand
there for at least an hour after they
had finished counting wus, shivering
like leaves. At last they placed us in
barracks, and those who could went
to sleep,

There were about forty barracks in
the Limey group at Neustrelitz and
two large Zeppelln sheds, The bar
racks were just about like those at
Swinemunde—at least, they were no
hetter, Along the sides of the rooms
were long shelves or benches, and
every three feet were honrds set In
grooves, The shelves were what we
had to sleep on, and the boards in the
grooves divided them up so that only

The following mornlng we nearly
dropped dead when the Huns pulled
in a large wagon full of clothing. We
thought we mnever would have any-
thing to wear but our underclothes,
They Issued to each man a pair of
trousers, thin model, a thin coat
about llke the seersucker coats soma
people wear in the summer, an over
cont about as warm as If it had been
made of cigarette papers, a skull cap
and a pair of shoes, which were a
day's labor to carry around. Not one
of us recelved socks, shirts or unders
wear,

The toe was cut from the right shoa
of the pair I received, and ns my
wounds were in the right thigh and
my leg had stiffened up considerahly
and got very sore, I got pretty anze
lous, because there was nothing but
slush underfoot, and 1 was afrald I
might lose my leg. So I thought that
If T went to the commander and made
& kick I might get a good shoe, [ hesl-
tated about it at first, but finully made
up my mind and went to see him.

I told him that it was slushy outside,
and that the water ran through the
hole in my shoe and made it bad for
my whole leg, which was wounded.
He examined the shoe, and looked at
the open toe for some time, and [
thought he was going to put up nn
argument, but would give In finally.

Then he asked me what T wanted, [
thought that was plain enough to swe,
but I sald just as easily as I could
that I wanted a shoe without a hole

with food and ammunition.” Ha rajsea® I0 the toe,

his fist, and I thought he was golng to
hit me, but Instead he gave me a
shove that coused me to full and get
n little cut on the head. Then the
sentries pushed me over with ﬂ:e
Dritish and the French.

After that they took the Norwe;‘!-
ung, Swedes and Danes to sepurate
barracks, and gave them clothes and
beds and the same ratlons as the Ger-
man soldiers. When I saw this I
made a kick and sald I was a neutral,
too, and ought to get the same tregte:
ment as the Scandinnvians. They took
me to the officers again, kicked me
about and swore at me, and the only
ansgwer I got was that Americn woﬂd
suffer for all she liad done for the ﬁ—
les. Then I was sent back to the hu\-
racks again,

The next day at about one o'clagk
they took us from the barracks and
drilled us through the swamps, The
men began to full one by one, some
erylng or swearing, but most of them
going along without a word. Thdﬁ
who went down were smashed In lﬁi
head with rifle butts or belts,

Finnlly we arrived at a little
road station, and had to stund lnr%
snow for over an hour while the n
glue ran up and down the tracks haok
ing on cars, When we finally g ]
the cars we were frozen stiff. I
hardly walk, and some of the Ror
slmply could nat move without inténse
pain.

“So the water runs Into 1t, does 1t7"*
he sald. “Well, my advice to you is to
get a knife, cut a hole in the heel and
let the water out.” Al the other
swine in the room laughed very loud
ut this, and T guess this ¥Fritz thought
he was a great comedina. But some-
how or other, it did not strilkke me so
funny that I just had to lnugh, and I
wns able, after quite a struggle, to
keep from even snlckering. It was a
harder stroggle than tat to keep
from doing something else, though!

Our menls were just about the snme
a8 at Swinemunde—the bread was
Just us muddy, the barley coffee just
as rank, and the soup just as cab-
bageless, 'The second morning after
wa had had our barley coffee, une of
the sentrles came to our barracks,
which wns number 7-B, and gnve each
of us an envelope and n sheet of writs
ing paper, Then he told us to writa
to anybody we wanted to, after which
be chalked on the door in big ietters:

ERIEGSGEFANGENENLAGER

and told us It was the return address.
We were all surprised, and nsked each
other where we were, because we had
thought we were In Neustrelitz, Afler
a while, we learneéd that it means
*Prisoner-of-War-Cump." At  first,

| though, many of us thought it was

the name of the town, and we got to
calllng It the Brewery, because the
name ended in lager. Whatever beer
m brewed there was not for us

o r;ﬁn number of men could use.

tConsﬂnt. 1018, by McClure Newspaps!
Syndicate.)

Jack Perry and Miriam Shelby had
grown up together in the lttle Southe
ern town ns plauymates. On the day
when Jock had been sent North to at-
tend school, and later ecollege, it had
been a sad and to-beremembered
parting. For carving thelr initials on
a tree in the old garden where they
had spent so many huappy hours, Jack
made a solemn promise to, some day
in the near future, return and marry
Mirlam. "Nelther ever forgot that
promize,

In New York, several years later,
Juck Perry granduated from college
with honors, and therein began his ca-
reer, from which socinl affairs were
not barred. While n guest at a week-
end party he met the Only Girl. She
was a young and beautiful actress of
Southern birth, who had recently come
North secking fame and fortune. She
immediately acquired hoth. As soon as
Juck ssw lier he fell in love with her,
But not ance did he forget his prom-
Ise to Miriam, whom he had not seen
since his sad parting with her, and of
whom he remembered nothing except
that she hnd slways been a pretty,
agreenble child, Then came one day
when he asked vivacious little Marlon
Stovens;, the actress, to become his
wife, und she accepted, A lttle later,
In a happy burst of ‘confidence he told
her of hls mad piomise to his child-
hood sweetheart. Dut he hasteéned to
explain that siid promise could not In
any way bind him to Mirlam, and that
he could easily fix it up with her and
shie wonld understand it all perfectly.
He gave a self-assured laough ns he
sald this lnst. But Miss Stevens' pret-
ty face darkened with displeasure as
she listened to Jaek, Then ghe pri-
ecemliml to give him her eandid opinion
of his sctions, which opinfon was In-
decd unflattering,

She finlshed her scolding by telling
him to go back fmmediately to the
girl to whom he had glyven first cholee
of lbis heart. Joek remonstrated, but
she refused to listen and at last he
gruomblingly obeyed,

Thus it was that a week Inter found
Jack en route for the South, Miss
Stevens havipg left for pnrts unknown
u few days before. Manlike he tried
to comfort lilmself hy the thought that
Miriam, his first c¢holee, might still be
very attractlve, and might not regret
that chalee. But somehow he could
not rid himself of the picture of Mm~-
fon Stevens with her wealth of golden
bair and her large blue eyes, That be-
witehing pleture continued to linger
fn his young heatt. Tt was with a sigh |
that he descended at length to the
platforin of the dusty little station n
his home town and looked about for
Mirinm und some sort of conyeyance,
He expected to see a graceful, flower-
ke c¢renture glide out into the sun-
shine to greet him. He guve a start
of surprise when he saw Instead the
stately old two-horse carringe, driven
by an old darkey, On the back seat
of the conveyunce he saw s small,
prim, old-fashlioned girl, She wore a
plain gray dress and her shoes were
broad of toe and low of heel, On the
top of her yellow halir, which was
parted in the middle and drawn tight-
Iy back from her forhend In one long,
vellow brald was perched a small, lu-
dlerous hat. Her features, especlally
her eyes, were disfigured by Iarge dark
glagses, Instinetively Jaeck knew this
wins Mirinm, and his heart sank.

One ay, thinking to draw her ont
of her shell of cold reserve, Jack of-
fered to take Mirlam for o ride In the
one automobile that the town pos-
gegsed, They were gpeeding along out-
glde of the town when Jack, for the
first time heard lis companion ine
dulge In n long, silvery laugh. Startled,
he looked at her, meanwhlile forgetting
to steer in his surprise, e drove the
enr strofght Into the foot of o tree, the
fmpact knocking them both from the
cur, badly shinken but unhurt, Jack re-
gnined his feet first and erossed to his
companion to help her bot she was
safe and sounds In fact, she wns sit-
ting on the ground, her body shaking
with uncontrolluble Inughter, Joek
slinply stared at the change that had
talen place in her, for her disfiguring
glagses had follen off, showing her
frank hine eyves to an ndvantage, and
her loosened hatr had fallen abeut her
shoulders in a easende of golden rip-
ples.  Jack fecognized In Mirlam the
girl wha'was known in New York a8
Marion Stevens, and cried ount her
name, But the girl on the ground
shook her pretty- head, saying: “No;
Were T'm just plain Mirlam Shelby, al-
though T wns known by that other
name up North, You see,” she sald,
riging and coming toward him. "“when
T was of nge, I attended a school of
dramatie art, and later, with a recom-
mendation of past successes In hack
of me, I starled out seeking inore
fame, and I met you, 1 recognized yon
Immediately, though you didn't remem-
ber me, 1T guess. When T heard your
verslon of your proilee to poor delud-
e me. and how confidently vou ex-
pected everything to turn out for your
own benefit, and thonght all could he
ensily fixed up with Mirlam," apd that
yvou would enjoy yonrself here and
then return to your ‘Marion,' T defer-
mited to use my art In teaching yon a
lesson, hy upsetiing yonr self-confident
state of mind for the time belng. So,
here I am.'" she finished.

“Well, you eertainly turned the triek |

of frightenlng me somewhst,” Jack |

grinned with a sigh of relief as Iu
tonlt Mirlam in his arme,

‘Thelr silenca on the return trl M K
mmmnw.um cﬂ
gold rosuryp, ”

OEVELOPNENT

After the \Var a Period of Pm-
perlt!

It is evident thnt the Goremment of
the Dominion In its programme of re-
construction and development f8 wun-
dertaking a work of tremendous jm-
portance, There will be available the
labor fcr work that has been silent
since 1014, and the rehabilitntion of
this labor will entail the thought and
energy of most capable hends, The
transition period from war to peace
will be rapid and thorough, and, in-
stead of Canada sinking into a state
of lethargy, there will be a continued
period of wakefulness that will give
employment to the unemployed, and
réender to the eapitulist and producer
ample return for his money, effort
and enterprise,

The agricultural potentialities: of
the great Canadian West possess 1lim-
Itable acres of the best of soll, capable
of produciog millions of bushels of
the best of grain. The cost of grow-
Ing this is lower than any place on
the continent, There will be a greater
demand than ever for these lands, the
consequent production will be heavier
and the profits attractive. Cattle
Industry will be one of the chief de-
velopments, and the encouragement of
It will lie in the continued high prices
that beef products will bring. Eure-
pean countries have been depleted of
eattle, and the demand for beef, ecattle
and doiry produoets will tnx the efforts
of the producer for years to come,

Western Canadn offers unequaled
opportunities for development In this
line,

In the Canadian West plans are he-
ing lald for the development of elee-
trieal power which can be produced
cheaply. There Is an abundance of
conl and wuter power that could be
used in developing this useful energy.
What cheap power produced In this
way will mean to the farmer and de-
velopment of Industrial enterprises
cannot be estimated In figures,

More extensive development of the
wiater power at Nlagara, on the St
Lawrence and at waterfalls all over
the country, 1s rendy to be launched.

Peace will gee new mine flelds
opened up, and it is equally certain
that shipbuilding, rallway equipment,
steel production, and many of the in-
dustries will go forward with a
bound.

Canadien Industries will be required
In the reconstruction of Hurope, and

Aalready the Canndlan Government has
“#ent across the seas n commission for

the purpose of securing orders. Can-
ada took an early and prominent part
in the war, nnd in the days of peace
will be found equally active. S8he feels
that by the valor and loyalty of her
people she has earned n large share
of the business and prosperity that
will follow the war period, and she
proposes to get it.—Advertisement.

Conditional.
Miiliner—*"I know that hat would
please your husband.” Customer—
“Not unless you took £20 off the
price.”

Get New Kidneys!

The kidneys are the most overwork
organs of the buman body, and when the

il in therr work of h’itermg ont an
throwing off the poisons developed in
system, things begin to bappen.

Ope of the first warnin r| i mn or ntif
neas in the lower part of the ncl:L hiy
colored uring; loss of appebite; lndl e
'l.wn. irritation, or even stone in the blad-

These symptoms indicnite a condition
thnt may lead to that dreaded and fatal
malndy, Bright's disease, for which there
is said to be no eure,

Do not delay a minute. At the first in-
dieation of trouble in the kidney, Iivu.

ladder or urin orguns  start

Id Medal Haarlem Oil ijea. l.tl
save yourself before it is too la Instaot
trentment is necessary in kidney and blad-
er troubles, A deluy is often fatal,

You ean almost certninlr find immediate
relief in Gold Medal Haarlem Oil Capsules.
For more than 200 years this fnmuus prep-
aration has an unfuiling remedy for
all kidoey, bladder and urinary troub 'Ta

It is the pure, original Huarlem Oil your
great- grumlmut. er used. About two eap-
sules cac!; duy will keep yon toned up an

eelmﬁ (et it at any drug store, nn
0es ot give you almost immediate

mlief your money will be refunded, Be

sure you get the GOLD MEDAL brand.

None otler genuine.

sizes,—Ady.
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No Charmer, This!
Furthermore, why do they call an
ear-splitting whistle a “siren?" Our
understanding of u slren is that peo-
ple don't try to get away from her.—
Galveston News.

Cuticura for Sore Hands.

Boak hunds on retiring In the hot suds
of Cutlecura Soap, dry and rub in Cu-
ticurn Ointment. Remove surplus
Olntment with soft tissue puper. For
free samples nddress, “Cuticura, Dept.
X, Boston.” At drugglsts and by mail.
Boap 25, Olntment 25 and 50.—Ady.

A Mixed Jury,

“How did she happen to lose the
case "

“Some of the ladies on the jury
didn’t think she was as beautiful as
her lawyer tried to moke out."—Louls-
ville Courler-Journal, '

A locomotive engineer has to Irlns-
tle for his pay,

Your lnlmuu

4 i ol




